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Therefore I will not give him any localising
Indian name; I will call him X, and,
indeed, to the end he remained an imper-
fectly known being. In my own experience
of him, he seemed quite often to have set
out with a craving for attention, or even
for affection, from some white man who
represented to him what was presently to
be denounced as the detested British Eaj.
And even after X had taken the plunge,
and become one of some actual or ideal
body of liberators, he was capable of
strange revulsions. There was a time
when there occurred rather frequently,
among my batch of letters from hysterical
Indian youthss letters from one at a certain
developing centre of sedition. I am afraid
I did not do my share in saving this brand
from the burning ; but with a daily paper
to edit, and the thermometer behaving in
a manner that would cause Mr. Negretti
to commiserate with Mr. Zambra, I did
not feel like writing five-thousand-word
letters in order to justify the presence of
Great Britain in India. Presently I learnt